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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ca Please Order From: — 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ul. 


Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
416 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid typé of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 


‘John P. Beuth 
105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 
Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 
Institutional work a specialty 











To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 


-.=at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 8, 1897. Ac- 


> ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
“ 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 
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Appealing Premiums 
For NEW Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





For ONE t 
Subscription 

An attractive calen- 
dar — size 5 % in. x 8 
% in., with an artistic 
picture of a religious 
subject in colors. A 
calendar is a necessity 
in every home, and one 
which is artistic serves 
as an inspiration as 
well. The calendar 
pad shows plainly all 








2 For THREE 
Subscriptions 
Jesus in the Hearts 

of Little Children — an 

attractive book, cloth 
binding; colors: black, 
white, blue or rose. 


First Communion 
set — consisting of a 
child’s prayer-book, a 
rosary, hand-stitched 
scapular, and a re- 
—~ membrance medal, all 








the feast and fast days. 


Two Scheyern Crosses — 2 in. 
in size, being metal replicas of the 
particle of the true Cross vener- 
ated at the Benedictine Monastery 
in Scheyern, Germany. Many fa- 
vors have been obtained through 
the devout use of this cross with 
the prayers suggested to be recited. 


Infant of Prague booklet and 
blessed medal. The booklet gives 
a brief history of the devotion, with 
some of the marvelous favors ob- 
tained; also contains litany and 
other prayers. 


For TWO Subscriptions 

The Treasures of the Mass — 
a book which has been welcomed 
by clergy and laity alike, as it is 
a practical and devotional explana- 
tion of the Sacrifice of the Mass. 
Excellent for study club work, for 
converts and convert classes. 


An artistic calendar — larger 
and more ornamental than the 
above; size 15 in. x 9% in., with 
calendar pad 4% x 2% in. showing 
feast and fast days. 











enclosed in an attrac- 
tive box, so as to make a handsome 
gift for a First Communicant. For 
FIVE new subscriptions, the same 
set will be given, with articles of 
a better quality. 


Black cocoa rosary — with silver 
plated chain. 


For FOUR Subscriptions 


Hand-made rosary — German 
silver chain with colored beads. 


Joy in God —a choice selection 
of prayers in a neat, hand-bound 
volume, vest-pocket size. Fine 
print, gilt edge. 


For FIVE Subscriptions 

Infant of Prague Statue — 7% 
in., of composition daintily colored 
with gilded trimmings. For TEN 
new subscriptions a twelve inch 
statue will be given. 


The Golden Book — a complete 
prayer-book devoted to the Blessed 
Virgin; also contains prayers for 
the sick and dying. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





The Child Jesus’ New Year Message: 


“If you ask the Father anything in My Name, He will give it you. Hitherto you 
have not asked anything in My Name. Ask, and you shall receive, that your joy may 
be full” (John xvi. 23-24). 














Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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& Holy and Happy New Wear! 


oer? 


) HE Church begins the year with the Name of 
Jesus. Let us place this Name on our lips 
and in our hearts. Our efforts are weak, but 
united with Jesus and His merits, they are of 
great value in the eyes of God. A small thing 
done in the Name of Jesus is greater in God’s eyes than a 
most remarkable thing done in our own name. By Him, 
and with Him and in Him be to the Father all honor and 
glory!” (Abbot Marmion.) 


At the beginning of this new year we can extend to our dear 


Friends and Readers no worthier New Year greeting than that so 
beautifully expressed by St. Francis de Sales to one of his spiritual 


daughters: — 





A good and most holy year to you, all perfumed with 
the Name of Jesus, all steeped in His Precious Blood. May 
no day of this year, and no day of many years, which I pray 
God to grant to you, pass without being watered by the 
virtue of this Blood and receiving the sweetness of this 
Name, which spreads abroad the perfection of all sweetness! 


WY 


Iw 





Penedictine Sisters of Perpetual Aduration 
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Garnering for Eternity 





ACH dawning of a new year brings to the mind of the 
earnest Christian serious thoughts of his eternal destiny. 
Regarded from a Christian standpoint, life is but a 
preparation for eternity. Viewed in this light, life 
assumes serious aspects. It becomes invested with a 
deep meaning, and appears as something most precious 
and valuable, worthy of every endeavor on our part 
to spend it usefully and advantageously. 

Yet there are countless numbers of people, even among those 
who profess to be Catholics, whose minds are so preoccupied with 
the things of this world that the thought of eternity seldom or never 
enters them. Only when the sands of life are running low and their 
earthly sojourn is nearing its end do they realize with profitless pangs 
at their hearts how wasted, empty and hollow their lives have been, 
when they might have been made fruitful for eternity. Yes, with many 
it is only when life has closed and they are standing in the searching 
light of the Judgment Seat of God that they find they must face what 
they shirked on earth, and must pass from judgment to fill up their 
life’s waste in flames of fire. 

Modern life has grown so complex that people’s souls are deaf- 
ened, as it were, by its ceaseless din, and made insensible of the serious 
realities of a life to come. May this not be a trick of the devil, who 
is shrewd enough to employ other means besides actual temptation 
to hinder souls from attaining eternal salvation? Between the 
continual round of social activities, of pleasure-seeking in its countless 
forms, — the cinema, the radio, the automobile, the press, and the 
many other sources of diversion furnished by modern inventions, — 
people are so preoccupied that it is well nigh impossible for them to 
think seriously on any subject, least of all, the weighty subject of their 
eternal salvation. And yet, this is the “one thing necessary.” We are 
in this world, not for pleasure or material gain, but to love and serve 
God and to merit eternal happiness with Him in heaven. This we 
learned from our catechism when as little children we imbibed the 
first truths of religion at our mother’s knee. 

To judge from the lives of many persons, however, it would seem 
as if the very opposite were true,—as if everything depended upon 
acquiring the goods of this world, and as if all happiness were to be 
found here below. Like the rich man in the Gospel, who, having 
calculated the returns of his harvest, planned the extension of his 
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property and rejoiced in the thought that now he could enjoy life 
because he had all things in abundance, they may be surprised by 
the heavenly warning: “Thou fool, this night do they require thy soul 
of thee” (Luke xii. 20). 

One often hears the excuse: “I have no time for prayer or reflec- 
tion; my work claims all my attention.” More important than any 
other work is the work of saving our soul. No one may prefer his 
temporal to his spiritual interests; no one is justified in pursuing an 
earthly calling to the neglect of his soul. God will not ask at the 
judgment how many bushels of wheat a man has harvested in a year 
or how many thousands of dollars he has gained, but He will ask of 
every one a strict account of what he has done for his soul. Whatever 
our calling in life may be, we all, as Christians, have the sublime 
calling of striving for heaven. From this life-work no one is exempt. 

The Christian who is truly wise will train himself to view things 
during his lifetime as he will most surely view them when his soul 
hovers on the brink of eternity. Nothing is of real or lasting worth 
which does not count for heaven. Of all the things upon which our 
poor human nature sets ‘so much store— money, honor, success — 
none are worth anything except in so far as they further or are sought 
for an eternal good. The only things we can ever lay hold of and 
keep with a firm, lasting, satisfying possession are the things of God, 
and of God alone, in His timeless eternity. Our possession of those 
things, our life eternal, is meant to be the outcome of our life here 
below, and will be proportioned to our good use of the things of 
time. Life eternal is the one final goal for every soul, and God has 
placed each one of us on earth to prepare for and to merit this 
everlasting life. 

No matter how far spent our life may be or how fast the shadows 
may seem to be gathering, let us begin now, at the opening of this 
new year, to turn the whole time of our life to the very best account. 
Let us ask our dear Lord each morning to give us help and strength 
to make the day that is before us a full day — as precious and valuable 
according to His standard of value as it can possibly be made. Then 
let us be alert to use each single opportunity of gaining treasures for 
eternity. If done with the good intention of pleasing God and glorify- 
ing Him, even the smallest action, though indifferent in itself, acquires 
an eternal value. Thus St. Paul’s exhortation to the early Christians 
applies also to us: “Whether you eat or drink, or whatsoever else you 
do, do all to the glory of God” (1 Cor. x. 31). A fervent “All for 
Thee, O Sacred Heart of Jesus,” even though uttered only interiorly, 
will, like the touch of Midas, transform the action about to be per- 
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formed into purest heavenly gold. May we all, during the year that 
is just beginning, become misers for heaven, and jealously employ 
every means of amassing heavenly riches! 


Grains of Wisdom 
From St. Francis de Sales 





VERY day we draw nearer either to heaven or to hell. 
With the last breath we draw here upon earth we shall 
enter into eternal dwellings; but we do not know when 
this last moment will be. To make it secure, we must 
strive to make good use of all the others. O holy and 
unending eternity, blessed is he who never loses sight 
of thee! To what purpose is this child’s play to which 

we give ourselves for an indefinite number of days here on earth? 

No other than to open for us the portals of eternity. Our actions attain 

their true worth only in the light of eternity. Therefore we must make 

good use of our time here on earth and perform all our works with 

a good intention so that they may serve us to acquire imperishable 


goods. 
The coming year will be the last one for many — perhaps also 


for me... What, then, shall I do from now on for God, for my 
neighbor, and for my own poor soul? 

Oh, may it please the Divine Child to give my heart to drink 
of His Blood and to place within it the fragrance of His'holy Name, 
so that the roses of my good resolutions may be tinted with His Blood 
and perfumed with His ointment! 

Yes, meekest Jesus, fill my heart with the sacred balm of Thy 
Divine Name, that the sweetness of its perfume may penetrate me and 
animate all my actions. For I shall do all I can so that my heart 
may become a more pleasing abode for Thee and that I may increase 
in good works during this year. 

The faster the years vanish and the nearer eternity approaches, 
the greater should be our zeal to do good works, the more we should 
be intent on performing the duties of our state and calling faithfully. 
My God! of what use would the new year be to us if we did not 
increase in the love of Thee? 

May we so spend this year that it may be entered in the Book 
of Life! , 





chopope 


FROM EARTH TO HEAVEN — a most helpful and practical guide to 
a devout Christian life. 10¢ each. May be ordered from: — 
Marillac Seminary, Normandy, Missouri 
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A Splendid Homage to Jesu Hostia 





N MAY, 1938, the Thirty-fourth International Eucharistic 

Congress will be held in the charming old-world city 
of Budapest, in Hungary. The historic capital of 
Hungary, with its fine royal castle perched high above 
the river, its picturesque hills and the green islands of 
the Danube, would appear even by reason of its natural 
beauty to be a worthy setting for the great Eucharistic 
meeting of the nations. But it is not so much because 
of its beauty and grandeur that the Hungarian capital has been chosen 
as the venue for the next Eucharistic Congress, as because of the 
occurrence in 1938 of the ninth centenary of the death of Hungary’s 
founder king, St. Stephen. Catholic Hungary will then render thanks 
to God for the immense happiness of being called to the Catholic Faith, 
and, through its first king, of being incorporated into the Kingdom of 
Christ. Though this jubilee of St. Stephen is to be celebrated entirely 
apart from the International Eucharistic Congress, the close of the 
latter will usher in the year of jubilee, so that those who take -part 
in the Congress, by remaining over for a day only, will be able to 
take part in the solemn inauguration of the jubilee celebration in 
honor of Hungary’s national saint. 

For many reasons, a very special significance attaches to the 
Congress in Budapest. In the first place, it will mark the resumption 
of Eucharistic Congresses on the European Continent after a lapse 
of fourteen years, the last one having been held in Amsterdam in 1924. 
The Congress authorities have chosen St. Augustine’s expression: “The 
Blessed Eucharist, the bond of love,”’ as the motto for this Congress, 
thus giving expression to the hope that this demonstration of faith 
and love for God may be a powerful stimulus toward the reconciliation 
of the nations of Europe. Every allusion to politics, however, will be 
banned from the Congress. 

But that which lends most importance and significance to the Con- 
gress is the state of the world today, when faith and infidelity, Divine 
sonship and hatred of God, religious enthusiasm and militant atheism, 
are locked together in deadly strife in so many countries. There are 
profaned altars, dynamited churches, sanctuaries in flames, priests, 
nuns and faithful Catholics murdered or tortured to death, consciences 
violated, youth seduced, mass poisoning of the souls of the people by 
means of militant atheism which would trample under foot all faith, 
all love for Christ, every vestige of Christian culture. In face of such 
peril, the International Eucharistic Congress presents a bulwark, a 














264 Tabernacle and Purgatory 
sure defence, calm and peaceful, though none the less forceful and 
impressive, uniting all classes and nations. 

“Reparation to the Eucharistic King!” will be the silent resolution 
of ardent hearts taking part in the Congress. “Resistance to the de- 
structive designs of His enemies! We shall not permit the consciences 
of whole countries to be enslaved, the holiest and greatest in man, his 
religion, to be outraged. The more our churches are violated and 
our tabernacles outraged, our priests and faithful put to death, Christ 
and His Church made the object of hate and scorn and violence, the 
higher shall mount the flames of our religious belief and devotion 
to the Blessed Eucharist.” This being the spirit of the Thirty-fourth 
International Eucharistic Congress, it will mean much more than 
merely a great religious manifestation; it cannot help assuming 
proportions much wider in scope and permanency, becoming a great 
world-celebration and world-reparation to Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament, in which Catholics of every nation, class and culture will 
gladly take a sincere part. 

Among the most impressive events of the Congress will be the 
general Communion Days already planned. In order to make possible 
the distribution of Holy Communion to the large numbers of men, 
women and children taking part in the Congress, six hundred new 
ciboriums are being made, each one bearing an inscription to the 
effect that Holy Communion was given therefrom during the Congress. 
After the solemn ceremonies have come to a close, the ciboriums will 
be presented to poor churches and monasteries. In order to assist 
the committee in charge of arrangements for the Congress, the National 
Union of Hungarian Millers have advised that they will, during the 
entire jubilee year, furnish the best wheat meal free of charge, for 
the making of the altar breads. And following the example set in 
previous Eucharistic Congresses, the Hungarian youth will prepare 
the flour for the wafers from the grains of wheat voluntarily offered 
by the children of the land. For every grain offered, some small 
sacrifice on the part of the giver is necessary. 

Thus does Hungary prepare for the Eucharistic Congress, when 
she, one of the oldest Catholic nations of the world, will be host to 
500,000 pilgrims from all parts of the globe. A stalwart barrier in 
past ages to invading pagan hordes from the east, Hungary is again 
preparing to bring to a Europe torn with strife and godlessness the 
message of the King of Peace and Love, the hidden God to whom all 
nations should bow in reverence. No monarch of the world, no king 
nor emperor will be so honored in man’s poor way as Christ will be 
honored by the attendants at the Congress. Enacted amid scenes of 























Tabernacle and Purgatory 265 


remarkable splendor and age-old piety, the culminating point of the 
Congress will doubtless be the Eucharistic procession of boats on the 
Danube River, which flows through the center of the city. 

This homage of love and reparation will not attain the desired 
results, however, unless hearts are prepared to receive the graces which 
the Divine King will impart lavishly during those days. That the 
hoped-for results may be accomplished by the Congress, it has been 
decided to prelude the event by a time of preparation and atonement, 
and’in this preparation Catholics of all lands should take part by 
prayer and sacrifice offered for that intention, thus contributing their 
portion toward the glorification of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and 
sharing in the spirit of the Congress though they may not be able to 
be present in person during its actual celebration. 


a poteee 
Untold Value of Holy Mass 





OLY Mass is the key with which we can open the inestimable 
treasures of the Cross and draw therefrom liberally for all 
our needs. 

Each time that we assist at Holy Mass we obtain the same favors 
as though we had been present at the bloody death of Jesus on Calvary. 

After the Consecration, Jesus is as truly present on the altar as 
He was in the stable of Bethlehem at His birth on Christmas night 
when He enraptured the whole celestial court. 

On the altar, Jesus offers Himself for us; Jesus prays for us and 
supports our petitions. 

Our Lord revealed to St. Mechtilde that we should offer Him to 
His Heavenly Father as a treasure belonging absolutely to us, and 
that we shall be generously rewarded for this offering. 

At the moment when the priest elevated the Sacred Host, Saint 
Coletta beheld our Lord on the Cross covered with Blood and Wounds 
and praying for sinners. 

St. Laurence Justinian says that hundreds of sinners will be saved 
by the prayers which Jesus offers for them during Holy Mass. 

By one single Mass, devoutly heard, we obtain from God more 
glory, and we accumulate more merit, than by all other prayers and 
good works. 

By one single Mass we expiate more sins than by the most severe 
penances. 

Through Holy Mass we can offer to the Triune God a worthy 
expression of gratitude for the countless benefits bestowed upon us. 











The Church Unity Octave 


(Jan. 18 to 25) 





| HE so-called “Octave of Prayer for Church Unity” 
originated with the Society of the Atonement at Gray- 
moor, Garrison, New York, in the year 1908. Pope 
Pius X blessed and approved the practice of the Octave 
of Prayer for Church Unity, as did likewise Pope 
Benedict XV, who extended its observance to the 
universal Church, enriching it with indulgences. The 
practice has also the warm commendation and blessing of our Holy 
Father now gloriously reigning, who yearly offers the holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass on the first day of the Octave for the intention that unity 
may be brought about between the now many and varied creeds of 
Christians. The Octave of Church Unity is observed every year from 
the Feast of St. Peter’s Chair, January 18th, to that of the Conversion 
of St. Paul, January 25th. At the annual meeting of the Bishops of 
the United States in Washington, in 1921, His Eminence Dennis 
Cardinal Dougherty, Archbishop of Philadelphia, advocated that the 
Unity Octave be held throughout all the dioceses of this country. His 
suggestion met with instantaneous approval, and a resolution was 
unanimously adopted. 

A plenary indulgence has been granted by the Holy Father to all 
who on the first or last day of the Octave shall receive Holy 
Communion and fulfill the usual conditions. The observance of the 
Octave is now becoming more universal, and the fruits of the prayers 
offered are also becoming more and more visible. It would seem that 
never were the prospects for the return of the Oriental Separatists 
to the true fold more promising than at present, and many Protestants 
and non-Catholics are likewise turning their eyes with attention, and 
in many cases with real desire, toward the Chair of Peter, the “Chair 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 267 


of Unity.” But all efforts toward a united Church will be unavailing 
without continued and fervent prayer. Hence the importance of the 
observance everywhere of this Octave by Catholics. 

Those who feel within themselves the longing to assist Christ 
to conquer the hearts and souls long separated from His true fold by 
the obstacles of varying creeds and ceremonials, can assist Him to 
extend His kingdom by praying fervently during Church Unity Octave 
for the return of the wandering sheep to the Church of Christ. Let 
us, then, pray fervently during those days for the conversion of the 
“other sheep” of which Christ spoke; let us pray for the glory and 
exaltation of holy Mother the Church, and for the coming of that 
glorious day when the kingdoms of the world shall. become the 
kingdom of Christ. That such a thing is possible is evident from the 
striking appeal recently made by twenty-nine high churchmen of a: 
Protestant sect, in which they stated, “It is time for all Christians to 
see what the enemy sees so clearly, and be prepared to rally around 
Rome as the center of resistance against the anti-Christian attack.” 
In this appeal the clergymen vigorously advocated the reunion of all 
Protestant churches with the Catholic Church. These churchmen have 
declared that “Protestantism in this country is bankrupt, ethically, 
culturally, morally and religiously,” and have asserted that “Rome 
has been the heart and center of Christendom ever since the days of 


the holy apostles.” 
Why Should There be Church Unity? 


Christian denominations are at present scattered like sheep without 
a shepherd. The sheepfold has been invaded and the sheep dispersed. . 
While all Christians adore one Christ, yet the different forms of 
worship are the almost insurmountable obstacle to that unity which 
should exist in the homage rendered to the one true God. That such 
a unity is most ardently desired by our Savior is made evident by His 
own expression that there should be “but one flock and one shepherd.” 

The need of Church unity is more urgent now than ever before, 
because in this age the godless world is endeavoring to suppress every 
Christian ideal, to supplant all spiritual values by its own crass 
materialism. Delay in accomplishing a union of Christians means 
that millions more of souls will go astray and be finally lost. There- 
fore, let us grow more and more conscious of the grave need for a 
united Christian front, the necessity that our “separated brethren” 
return to their mother, the Holy Roman Catholic Church, the true 
Church established by Jesus Christ, and continuing His sublime mission 
for souls in His Name. 
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Catholics remain ever the “chosen people of God,” who alone 
enjoy the Real Presence of our Lord Jesus Christ. Veiled under the 
species of bread and wine in the Holy Eucharist, He is ever present 
on the altars of the Catholic Church, and will remain there until the 
end of time. Why should the various denominations of the Christian 
Church deprive themselves longer of God’s greatest gift to mankind — 
the Real Presence? Once the unspeakable greatness of this gift is 
understood, dogmas of the Catholic Church difficult to submit to in 
faith previously, are easily accepted. 

The time is now at hand when it becomes every individual 
Catholic’s special duty to his Faith to promote Church Unity. We 
must all follow Jesus Christ, and like Him, also “be about our Father’s 
business.” It is our work also to “make straight the way of the Lord,” 
yes, as it were, to remove the nails which fasten our Divine Lord to the 
Cross, the cruel nails of persecution and separation which in truth 
nail Him to the Cross even to this day. Then, when the nails have 
been removed from His pierced hands, He will raise those hands over 
us in benediction, benediction upon a united Church. 

The power and strength of the Catholic Church is in the Real 
Presence of eur Lord Jesus Christ in the Blessed Sacrament, which 
presence can never be taken away from her. In every Christian heart 
there lies a longing to behold the Holy Grail, the chalice from which 
our Savior first dispensed the unspeakably holy gift of His own most 
Precious Blood. Yet this same sublime gift is dispensed daily in the 
Catholic Church, and the longing of thousands of hearts could thus 
be satisfied by the accomplishment of Church Unity, that all might 
partake of the Chalice and Banquet of love and mercy. The pleading 
words of our Savior ring out today in touching accents: “Come ye 
all to Me, who labor and are heavily burdened, and I will refresh 
you.” Surely nothing could give greater honor and pleasure to our 
dear Lord abiding in our midst in the Sacrament of His love than a 
church unity binding into one fold all His mystical members. God 
is unity, —then why should His Church be divided? And since the 
Holy Spirit, the Spirit of Love, is the bond of unity in the very God- 
head, surely His must be the work of accomplishing a unity among the 
children of God, now scattered and following so many opposing 
standard-bearers. Daily, let us invoke the aid of this Divine Spirit 
and implore Him to accomplish in these our distressing times the 
work of union, the gathering of the wandering sheep into the true 
sheepfold. During these days, especially, let us redouble our prayers 
that this great mission may be accomplished. 
ethohove 
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Beyond the Realms of Time 





F WE could penetrate into the sufferings of the poor 
souls, we should find that they are consumed with an 
indescribable sorrow for every moment of time which 
they wasted during their sojourn in life. How they 
should like to recall all those precious moments — 
which perhaps swelled into days and years— and fill 
them with deeds pleasing and meritorious in the sight 
of God. But alas! For them, time is no more — no, not even one 
of those precious moments can they claim, which we now take so much 
for granted and often squander so recklessly. Could they but have 
one moment of time, how ardently they would employ it in an act 
of perfect contrition and love, thus opening to themselves the gates 
of heaven and meriting a greater reward for all eternity. But they 
yearn in vain for this gift which they appreciated all too little when 
they were yet upon earth. 

Could the poor souls speak to us, assuredly they would entreat 
us to go out into the world and cry aloud to everyone to make good 
use of the precious gift of time. Well do they realize now how rigid 
an account God demands of the use of this gift. For, in reality, time 
belongs not to us, but to Him. He merely lends it to us, that we may 
barter with it for eternal gains, like the man in the Gospel who con- 
fided talents to the care of his servants and commanded them to trade 
with them. He has counted the moments of our life and knows what 
is to be gained from each one of them. He knows exactly what we 
lose and what we gain. He has placed a holy purpose in every moment 
of our life; to each moment He has assigned a special place in His 
eternal plan, and it is for us to fulfil His designs by striving to do 
His holy will and having a good intention in all that we do. ~ 

As He is our Lord and God, so He is Lord of every moment of our 
time. He did not give us time to play with, to dispose of carelessly; 
He gave it to us as a vessel with which to draw from the fountain 
of eternal life. To him who does not return it filled with good works 
at the end of his life, the Eternal Judge will say: “What have you done 
with My treasures of grace? I entrusted this vessel to you that you 
might bring it back filled, but you have gone your own way and . 
wasted My gifts. Is this useless wreckage all that you have to return 
to Me?” 

Then the soul will sink down before Him in shame, for she cannot 
flee from before His Face, she cannot evade His words, as perhaps 
she often did during life. She can only present to Him the broken 
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fragments of wasted graces and time lost. God in His goodness 
will permit her to repair her negligence in the flames of purgatory. 
But purgation is a painful process, and cannot supply the merit which 
would have been gained during life by the proper use of time. 

What a pity it is that we do not sufficiently well appreciate the 
preciousness of time — that we do not make all our moments count 
for heaven! Making good use of our time does not mean, however, 
that we must be ceaselessly engaged in some activity; we may be ever 
so busy, and yet be wasting our time, provided what we are doing 
is not in keeping with our duty or with holy charity, or is not sanctified 
by a good intention, or, above all, is contrary to the law of God. 
Nor does it mean that we must be continually engaged in prayer 
and good works, for that would be impossible in our present state 
of existence. 

We can gain something for heaven out of everything — even our 
most trivial occupations. God has strewn our life with eternal treas-— 
ures, strewn them into everything. We have only to form a good and 
holy intention in al] that we do, and all will be sanctified and rendered 
meritorious for eternity. (It stands to reason, of course, that we must 
be in the state of grace.) Each moment, precious graces are available 
to us, but we must not receive them ungratefully, in a careless, routine 
way. Each day affords us many opportunities to draw from the 
fountains of merciful love —in Holy Mass, in Holy Communion, in 
visits to the Blessed Sacrament, in prayer and in works of charity. 

We who are still in this world can make amends for our past 
failings — can fill up the vessel of time by contrition and an earnest 
resolution to do better in the future. Then our negligences will be 
repaired by Jesus Himself. But let us think also of those dear souls 
who, beyond the realms of time, sigh with unspeakable longing for 
union with God, but cannot hasten by a single moment the hour of 
their release from the prison of purgatory. Let us draw also for them 
from the fountains of Divine mercy! 

If we are prevented by circumstances from performing some of the 
many other meritorious works by which relief can be afforded to the 
suffering souls, not one of us can offer an excuse for not employing 
the simple and effective means of ejaculatory prayer. It requires but 
‘ a moment for us to breathe an aspiration, so many of which are richly 
indulgenced, and to offer the atoning value for the relief of the suffer- 
ing souls. The moments thus employed will bear a twofold merit, 
for the merit of prayer will be enhanced by the gold of charity. 

Charity toward the poor souls, and a good use of time! May 
these be numbered among our New Year resolutions! 
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The Wonders of the Infinitesimally Small 





HE wonders of the almost infinitely small in nature are greater 
we than the wonders of the almost infinitely great, and we marvel 

to see the organization, perfect in every detail, of the tiny atoms 
of matter rather than the evident harmonies of the immense worlds 
above our heads. Science has demonstrated that a single atom of 
matter has a more complicated 
structure than any Gothic cathe- 
dral. 

So it is also in the kingdom of 
the grace of God. The greatest of 
all wonders in this kingdom is the 
presence of the omnipotent God 
in the tiny Host, and the perfec- 
tion of Its heavenly providence for 
all the wants of man. God’s love 
seems most perfect where it has 
found, seemingly, such inadequate 
expression, just as the strongest 
human love at times chooses in its 
helplessness to seek to bind heart 
to heart by the frail strength of a 
lock of hair, and in very truth 
does so grapple heart to heart and 
soul to soul more lastingly than 

In the littleness of the crib and with hooks of steel. 
of the Host, Jesus most clearly shows Similarly, God’s love shines 

the qrctnies of Tis love. most perfectly from His lowliest 
manifestation of Himself — from the tiny Host in which He deigns to 
dwell with us. Man was made by God “a little lower than the angels” 
(Heb. ii. 7) ; But God’s love was not satisfied, until, having been made 
man in the fulness of time, He took upon Himself the sacramental 
form which makes Him, seemingly, a great deal less than man. For 
love of us He has deigned to make Himself so small, Eucharistically, 
as to give us the great courage to speak to Him lovingly and intimately, 
and to call Him by endearing names just as Our Lady and St. Joseph 
must have done during the days of His sacred infancy. As we visit 
Him in His Hostia-crib during this holy season, let us not fail to ex- 
press our love to Him in the tender terms He so much loves to hear. 
And let us not forget that His dearest place of repose is the “crib” 
of a pure and loving heart. 
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His Model for the Christ Child 


EFT an orphan at the age of three years, James Darnell 
had never known the tender joys and happiness of home 
life. His young father, who had been called away from 
the care of his infant son by an early death, had 
bequeathed to James an ample fortune, and his mother, 
who had died at his birth, had given him the abilities 
which later marked him as a true artist, while from 
both he had received all those qualities of mind and 

heart which won for him friends, distinction and esteem. Art had 

been his life study; in it he had centered every affection of his heart 
and every yearning of his soul. Intensive study and extensive travel 
had but deepened his love for it, and his name was already a famous 
one, his pictures being considered as treasures by the best critics. 

But James Darnell knew that he had not as yet painted his 

masterpiece. All his works had received their inspiration from nature, 

in whose beauty and varying moods he had delighted; yet, oddly 
enough, he had ever cherished the fond hope that a child would be 
the subject of his best study. 

It was, therefore, with a real thrill of anticipation that he accepted 
the invitation of Monsignor Dunn, rector of a beautiful cathedral in 
an eastern city, to decorate the newly renovated walls of the church 
with a series of religious subjects, and a side chapel with a special 
study of the Christ Child. Perhaps now he could at length put upon 
canvas the ideal of perfect childhood, of boyhood, which burned within 
him! And so it came about that he met the Monsignor, and later made 
the acquaintance of ‘“‘Sonny,’’ a little lad who was henceforth to hold 
an intimate place in his life and affections. 

It was toward the end of their first interview that the Monsignor 
disclosed to the artist his cherished plan. “I want a children’s nook 
in the church, in the eastern transept near Our Lady’s altar. I have 
it all planned, but the painting of it I leave to you. Try to conceive 
the Boy Christ at the age of five or six years, and put your ideal of 
Him on the canvas.” 

The artist was silent. He was not a Catholic; he professed no 
creed beyond his belief in a Supreme Being, and now he was asked 
to picture the Christ Child — his own ideal of Him. The honest soul 
of James Darnell could not hold back its difficulty from the man who 
so naturally expected more of him than he felt he possessed. “You 
have given me an odd task, Monsignor. I know little of your creed 
and must confess that my religion is rather void, so from that stand- 
point I can scarcely promise to paint from such inspiration as you 
desire. Yet I have my ideal of childhood and I have always wanted 
to make such a study my best piece of work. So I'll put myself into 
every stroke, and will look about for a fitting model.” 

“A fitting model?” queried the priest. “Let me see. Perhaps 
I can help you.” His eyes twinkled just a little. “I'll get Sonny for 
you, Mr. Darnell.” 
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“Sonny? Is he especially beautiful?’”’ Darnell asked cautiously, 
for he had seen the twinkle. 

“T’ll let you judge for yourself... Perhaps you have noticed 
that large building next to the church; it is an orphan asylum, and 
Sonny lives there. He is nearly eight now, and quite a favorite of 
mine.”’ ; 

A ‘phone message soon brought Sonny to the Monsignor’s side 
and as he entered the room, James Darnell understood the twinkle 
he had seen. Sonny was small in every way excepting his eyes, which 
seemed far too large for his thin, freckled face. Yet the eyes were of 
a beautiful blue, and wonderfully expressive. His hair .was of: the 
brightest red, and his little nose turned upward at a shocking angle. 
He went straight to the Monsignor and stood expectantly at his side. 
The priest stroked the boy’s hair fondly as he said: “‘Sonny, I want 
you to meet Mr. Darnell. He is the wonderful artist of whom I told 
you, who is going to make the cathedral still more beautiful.” 

Sonny extended his hand to acknowledge the introduction, with 
an expression of wondering awe on his little face. He gave Darnell 
one long, searching look, and then smiled. James Darnell always 
claimed in after years that it was that smile which had knit a bond 
between his heart and Sonny’s, a bond which was made all the stronger 
a few moments later when Monsignor, bidding Sonny take a place at 
the table, gave him a pad and pencil and asked him to sketch some- 
thing beautiful he had seen. The artist gasped in sheer delight as he 
watched the small hand, with confident, delicate strokes, produce a 
bit of scenery splendidly done for one so young. The older artist saw 
the genius of the child, and, filled with delight, caught Sonny up in 
his arms. “Sonny, you and I are mates,” he exclaimed; “you must 
be my inspiration from now on, so never fail me...” 


His Part of the Work 


Almost a year passed. During that time, a wonderful companion- 
ship developed between the great artist and the little orphan. They 
had grown very dear to each other, and Sonny was quite as anxious 
about the work in the cathedral as either the Monsignor or the artist 
himself. But what puzzled James Darnell was that day after day 
Sonny would sit motionless in the pew below him while he worked on 
the scaffolding above; the child would never raise his gaze to watch 
him mix the beautiful hues and trace the exquisite designs upon the 
wall. Sonny always sat there with his eyes fixed on the center of 
the great white altar, while his little face wore an expression seen 
only at such times. 

It was a month before Christmas when Darnell commenced the 
decorating of the walls of the children’s chapel. Then it was that he 
and Sonny exchanged a rather odd bit of confidence. Sonny stood 
close beside him as he sketched out the designs for the wall decora- 
tions, when suddenly the artist turned to him and said: “Sonny, would 
you like to be a great artist some day?” 

“If I can be any kind of an artist, Mr. Darnell, I'll be happy — 
and some day I know I will be.” ‘Then, why is it you never watch me 
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when I am at work in the cathedral?” For a moment Sonny was silent. 
Then, looking steadily at his friend, he replied without hesitation: “I 
haven’t time to look up, Mr. Darnell, because I am busy talking to God 
about you.” It was now the artist’s moment of surprise. “Talking to 
God about me? Why do you do that?” “Because that is my part of 
the work... Mr. Darnell, do you love our Blessed Lady?” Sonny 
questioned. ‘Well, I never thought of that, Sonny. In fact, I don’t 
know much about her. But what has that to do with your talking to 
God about me?” 

“Because I want you to know Him and love Him and His Blessed 
Mother just like Monsignor does. So I tell Him that over and over ¢ 
while you are working. You painted the Madonna, Mr. Darnell, and 
she is so beautiful, I think it’s such a shame that you don’t love her.” 
“Well, young man, maybe some day I might do all that you are asking 
of God for me. But just at present, why don’t you pray that I find 
a beautiful boy to use as a model for the Christ Child?” 

Sonny made no reply. Suddenly an inspiration came to him, and 
he smiled hopefully. “Some of the altar boys are beautiful. When we 
have Midnight Mass on Christmas they are all there and maybe you 
could find one that would remind you of the Boy Jesus. Won’t you 
please come and look for yourself?” 

“Sonny, you certainly have ideas, very good ones too. I guess the 
Monsignor won’t mind if an old sinner like me takes a place in one of 
his pews. But aren’t you with the altar boys, Sonny?” “Yes, sir, I 
usually am.” “Then let’s make a bargain. We’ll both go, Sonny, and 
both keep our eyes open. If you see a living model of the Christ 
Child, show him to me.” 


Finding the Model 


During the weeks that followed this conversation, Sonny’s 
thoughts centered about the finding of the much-desired model. Daily 
the child’s whole heart was wrapped in prayer as he sat gazing at the 
tabernacle door while the artist was at work above. Daily he pleaded 
with the Divine Prisoner: ‘“‘Let me show him the Christ Child.” If 
only that prayer were answered! Sonny knew that then no model 
would be needed. Surely, the dear Christ Child would not refuse him 
on His Birthday! 

Sonny’s heart was beating high with expectation on Christmas 
Eve as he took his place among the white-robed altar boys and crossed 
the snow-covered lawn from the orphanage to the sacristy. With firm 
faith he believed that the Christ Child would not disappoint him. 

Sitting in the front pew of the church, absorbed in the beauty 
of the sanctuary, charmed by the soft tones of the organ, James 
Darnell awaited the entrance of the acolytes. A deep loneliness had 
entered his heart; — Christmas meant so little to him, and he now 
realized that there were impulses within him which even his art could 
not satisfy. True, he was soon to possess Sonny as his own, and then 
would he not only lavish his affection upén him, but would also have 
the joy of unfolding through the years all the magnificent talent which 
lay within Sonny’s heart and hands. The Monsignor was to remain 
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Sonny’s religious guardian, so there would be no danger that his faith 
would be weakened. Yet even as he mused thus, the artist was 
conscious that something was wanting in his life which he could 
neither supply nor comprehend. 

From a distance, strains of heavenly music floated into the vast 
cathedral and became gradually more distinct as the procession 
approached. Boys with exquisite voices, boys with happiness radiating 
from their innocent faces, moved rhythmically down the aisle. Darnell 
looked eagerly along the line of white-robed acolytes, and found 
Sonny —a different Sonny, somehow, with eyes downcast and hands 
clasped, with an expression of sweet peace which so charmed the 
watcher that he forgot all else, forgot that he had come expressly to 
find a model among the other boys. 

“Make him know You, dearest Lord,” pleaded Sonny all during 
the solemn moments of the Mass, and especially when Monsignor held 
the Sacred Host aloft at the moment when the Christ Child Himself 
descended to the altar. Sonny was so sure, so positive that his prayer 
would be heard if he would ask it in the right way, and what way 
could be better than to say it over and over just as he wanted it to 
happen? ‘Make him know You, dearest Lord,’’ Sonny pleaded again 
and again as the altar boys were preparing to receive the Divine Babe 
in Holy Communion. Sonny’s turn came near the end of the long line 
and again James Darnell, as he watched with breathless interest, 
wondered at the child’s wrapt attitude. When the boy knelt at 
Monsignor’s feet to receive the Sacred Host, the watcher in the front 
pew longed for that something to come into his life which Sonny 
possessed in such abundance. Then he saw Sonny rise and turn to 
descend the steps. 

Sonny’s Prayer is Answered 

Suddenly the artist started, closed his eyes to make sure 
he was not dreaming, then opened them once more, only to behold 
that Sonny had disappeared and in his stead a beautiful, heavenly 
child was walking straight to Sonny’s place among the acolytes. The 
boy, too, was in white, but unlike the rest, he wore a simple tunic 
reaching down to his sandalled feet. He was almost Sonny’s height, 
perhaps a trifle smaller, and certainly younger. His shapely head 
was covered with long chestnut curls which fell over his shoulders. 
Dark and luminous were his eyes; exquisite the beauty of every perfect 
feature. The man watching him drank in his loveliness, fearing to 
breathe lest he lose a single detail of the boy’s perfect beauty... 

At length the Mass was over and the acolytes were leaving the 
sanctuary. James Darnell’s heart beat with a sudden longing — if 
only the child, from whom he had never taken his eyes, would but look 
toward him! This yearning became so vehement that the pain was 
hardly bearable, when suddenly, like a flash of radiant light, the boy 
turned, looked long and lovingly into Darnell’s eyes — and smiled! 

The congregation had departed; the great cathedral was in dark- 
ness save for the twinkling of lights above the crib and before the 
altars, but James Darnell was not aware of the passing of time. His 
thoughts were on the little lad who had so suddenly entered the 
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sanctuary, and his heart was joyful as he recalled vividly every detail 
of the perfect features. A soft movement beside him made him aware 
of Sonny's presence. 

“Monsignor told me I was to go home with you, Mr. Darnell,” 
the child whispered, looking with eager questioning into the other’s 
face. “Sonny, where did you go after you came down the steps from 
your Communion?” the artist asked abruptly. “Why, I didn’t go 
anywhere; I just went back to my place, and oh! I prayed and prayed 
that our dear Lord would let you know Him. He was really with me 
then, and I knew He would not refuse me. Didn’t you see me as I 
went out? Why, I turned and smiled at you.” 

“No, Sonny, I guess I missed you somehow. But tell me, who 
was that beautiful, beautiful boy who took your place for the rest 
i of the Mass?” “I was in my own place for the whole Mass, Mr. Darnell, 
: and I’m not a bit beautiful.’’ Sonny smiled as he finished, but his i 
1 friend was not looking. He was again picturing the wondrous vision, 
he was thinking of Sonny’s prayer, of the little orphan’s confiding 
faith, and slowly, surely, the man realized how fully that faith had 
} been rewarded. Very. quietly, very reverently he drew the boy to 
himself. “Sonny, lad,’’ he said, “we are both very happy. You 
received the Child Jesus, but Sonny, I saw Him!’”’ Not a word of sur- 
prise came from Sonny’s lips. His blue eyes expressed his inner thought 
as they grew luminous with a deep, thankful joy. Then the two 
made their way to the crib and lingered there lovingly. Together 
they looked up at the beautiful Madonna, and as if by mutual instinct 
they drew near to the great oval space upon which the artist was to 
paint his study of the Christ Child. Then they passed out into the 
shadows of the early Christmas morning, to find the earth wrapped 
in a pure white blanket of snow. In the distance choristers were 
singing, and through the crisp, snow-filled air, the notes of the angels’ 
greeting fell upon their listening ears: “Peace on earth, to men of 
good will.” “Merry Christmas, Sonny,” James Darnell said softly as 
he gazed lovingly down upon the small figure walking silently at his 
side. But Sonny could not speak; the sentiments which were surging 
through his little heart were beyond the power of words to express. 
Instead, he clasped the artist’s hand more tightly, rubbed his cheek 
affectionately against his sleeve, then at length looked up into his 
face and smiled. 
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Please Notify Us of Your Change of Address 


We would be most grateful if our dear subscribers would drop us 
a penny post card promptly upon their change of address, giving both 
the old and the new address. This would mean a saving both of time 
and money, as the charges we are required to pay the post office for 
notices of change amount to a considerable sum each month. Often- 
times too the notice does not give the new address and we are there- 
fore unable to send you the magazine. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
The Apostles’ Creed 
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Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary 
Continued 


The Incarnation of the Word of God 


ARY’S preparation for her Divine Maternity was now 
complete. Adorned with unspeakable beauty, she was 
the resplendent paradise which the Most High had 
prepared as a pleasure-garden for the second Adam — 
His only-begotten Son. She was the temple, erected 
in beauty and glory, in which the greatest mysteries 
were to be celebrated, in which heaven and earth were 
to exchange the kiss of peace, and in which the terms 

of our ransom and the universal peace of the world were to be 

concluded. 

To the Archangel Gabriel, whose name signifies “Strength of 
God,’”” was entrusted the sublime embassy of conveying to the Virgin 
of Nazareth the message of salvation and of obtaining her consent 
to the Divine plan. As a wicked angel had led astray our first mother, 
Eve, so now it was fitting that a good angel should be sent to treat 
with the second, the sinless Eve, on the subject of the work of salva- 
tion. It was fitting, also, that to the most noble and elect of all the 
daughters of Adam, one of the most noble princes of heaven should 
be sent. And was it not meet that the same glorious messenger who, 
more than five centuries before, had delivered to the Prophet Daniel 
the promise of the future day of salvation, should now also deliver the 
message of the fulfilment of this promise and the actual dawn of the 
glorious day of Redemption? 

Mary of Agreda tells us that thousands of the celestial spirits 
followed Gabriel as he flew with lightning speed to Nazareth, that they 
might adore the God-man at the very instant of His conception, and 
pay their devoted homage to the Mother of the Eternal King. 

The Blessed Virgin was kneeling in her little chamber, absorbed 
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in profound contemplation and in fervent prayer for the coming of the 
Messiah. It was the midnight hour, for, as holy Wisdom tells us: 
“While all things were in quiet silence, and the night was in the midst 
of her course, Thy Almighty Word leapt down from heaven from Thy 
royal throne” (Wis. xviii. 14-15). Suddenly a marvelous light flooded 
the room. The moment so long awaited had arrived — that moment 
so deeply significant for time and eternity, the moment in which the 
Eternal Word was to become man in order to redeem us from eternal 
perdition. The Virgin Mary was aroused from her ecstasy by this 
sudden blaze of glory, but, if startled, she was not alarmed, for the 
visits of angels were not new to her. Bowing low before the humble 
Maiden, whom he recognized as his Queen, Gabriel greeted her with 
the sublime salutation: “Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee: 
blessed art thou among women” (Luke i. 28). 

This greeting of the archangel contained the greatest praise that 
was ever bestowed upon a creature or that ever could be bestowed. 
Mary could not reconcile such praise with the conviction she possessed 
of her own lowliness. Her humility was so great that she was ignorant 
of her own grandeur; she thought only of humbling herself before 
God. Thus she sank into the depths of her own nothingness at the 
very moment when God was about to exalt her by His Divinity, which 
was to unite Itself so intimately to her. 

Upon hearing these words of praise, the most humble Virgin was 
“troubled,” and, casting her eyes on the ground, reflected within herself 
what the import of this salutation might be. This was the cause of 
her perturbation, and not, as some have imagined, the appearance of 
an angel in human form. The angel immediately reassured her, 
saying: ‘“‘Fear not, Mary, for thou hast found grace with God” (Luke 
i. 30); as if he would say that only those need fear who have lost 
grace. Then he acquitted himself of his exalted mission in words 
which the evangelist St. Luke thus relates: ‘‘Behold thou shait conceive 
in thy womb, and shalt bring forth a Son; and thou shalt call His 
name Jesus. He shall be great and shall be called the Son of the 
Most High; and the Lord God shall give unto Him the throne of David, 
His father; and He shall reign in the house of Jacob forever. And 
of His kingdom there shall be no end” (Ibid. 31-33). 

Which of the daughters of Sion would not have exulted with 
joy at hearing this glorious offer? Which of them would have 
hesitated for an instant in accepting the Divine Maternity? And yet, 
Mary retained her heavenly calmness and paused before giving her 
assent. She well understood the meaning of the angel’s proposal, and 
never for a moment doubted the omnipotence of God. She believed 
the mystery, but, prudent and most tender of her virginity, which she 
had solemnly vowed to God, she desired to comprehend how the two 
could be reconciled. She sought, says St. Augustine, to know the 
mode in which the mystery should be accomplished. For, as Venerable 
Bede says, she had read in Isaias that a virgin should conceive and 
bear a Son, but she had not read how this was to be, and it was this 
she sought to learn from the angel. Wherefore she inquired: “How 
shall this be done, because I know not man?” (Luke i. 34). And 
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because this question was not one of vain curiosity or cold mistrust, 
but was dictated by that consummate prudence with which she was 
endowed, the angel promptly answered her: ‘‘The Holy Ghost shall 
come upon thee, and the power of the Most: High shall overshadow 
thee. And therefore also the Holy which shall be born of thee shall 
be called the Son of God. And behold, thy cousin Elizabeth, she also 
hath conceived a son in her old age; and this is the sixth month with 
her that is called barren: Because no word shall be impossible with 
God” (Ibid. 35-37). 

By these words Mary was assured that this conception was to be 
the marvelous work of the Spirit of God and that she should become 
the Mother of God without detriment to her virginity. She discerned 
all that was implied in the stupendous offer made to her. She saw 
all that depended on her answer — the fulfilment of all the prophecies 
and of the promises made by God, the most pleasing and acceptable 
sacrifice ever offered or which ever could be offered to Him, the 
opening of the gates of heaven, victory and triumph over hell, the 
new law of grace, the glory of men, the joy of angels, and all that 
would be contained in and result from the Only-begotten of the Father 
taking the form of a servant in her womb. 


The “Fiat” which Gave Us the Redeemer 


As once the germs of the wonders of creation, buried in the dark- 
ness of chaos, awaited the “‘fiat’”’ of the Creator to call them forth from 
the dark abyss to a glorious unfolding in the light of day, so now 
the fallen Adam and his children waiting in limbo, the Patriarchs 
and Prophets and the souls of all the just, longed for the “‘fiat’” of the 
Virgin, which should inaugurate the work of the Redemption. Yes, 
the Most High God Himself awaited the ‘“‘fiat’’ of His lowly Handmaid, 
for in dealing with His creatures He chooses willing agents; He will 
not force persons endowed with free will. The Incarnation was the 
greatest of His exterior works, but He would not effect it without the 
co-operation of the most holy Mary or without her free consent; and 
this, in order that with her and by her He should give this fulfilment 
and crown of all His works, and that we should recognize the’ benefit 
as coming to us from Mary, our Mother and our Reparatrix. He did 
not, therefore, make use of His infinite power, but of His wisdom, 
goodness and condescension, and offered to Mary the free choice of 
co-operating in the work of the Incarnation. 

“OQ wonderful, sublime creature,” exclaims a pious writer, “in 
whose hand and heart God laid our Redemption, on whose consent 
He made everything depend. We were not to have Jesus, we were not 
to be redeemed, without her.” 

After receiving from the angel the explanation that her vow of 
virginity was not to be broken, but only sealed and glorified by a 

motherhood, Mary no longer hesitated. Yielding herself 
entirely with blind and childlike trust to the will of God, she bowed 
her head in profoundest humility and pronounced that sublime act 
of total abandonment which has been the admiration of all succeeding 
ages: ‘“‘Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it done to me according 
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to thy word’ (Luke i. 38). With infinite love for us, and with 
complete, unconditional compliance with God’s thoughts and plans, 
she gave her consent. Humility, submission, obedience, trust, 
devotion, adoration — all lay in this act. Never yet had God been 
glorified by such an act, which in beauty, power, depth and effective- 
ness, resembled to a certain extent the act with which the Word 
Incarnate was about to begin His life. 

At the same instant in which Mary spoke her “fiat,” the Mystery 
of the Incarnation was accomplished in her, and she became the 
Mother of God. From the purest blood of her Immaculate Heart the 
Holy Ghost formed the embryo of a perfect body, endowed it with 
a human soul, and united it hypostatically to the Eternal Word, the 
Son of the living God, the Second Person of the Adorable Trinity, who 
descended from heaven to take up His abode in her chaste womb. 

Gabriel, having fulfilled his mission, made a profound genuflection 
and returned to the courts of heaven. The Virgin Mary remained 
absorbed in an ecstasy, flooded with torrents of heavenly joy. She 
had become the tabernacle of the Living God. In profound humility 
she adored within herself the majesty and goodness of God, whom with 
maternal tenderness she could now also invoke by the sweet name of 
Son. Legions of angels descended to honor her as their Queen and 
to adore the Divine Word made Flesh within her. 

But we must not imagine that Mary had a vision only of joy and 
glory. She had pondered well all the prophecies concerning the 
Messiah, which told how He was to be offered for the redemption of 
a sinful world. She could not have failed to be familiar in particular 
with Isaias’ description of His sufferings and the detailed reference 
to them which abounds in the psalms of her own kingly ancestor, 
David. The shadow of the Cross must have lain upon her, and all 
the ignominies and torments of the Passion must have arisen before 
her in vision. But, like her Divine Son, she accepted all the sufferings 
and the agony which was to be her portion, the Holy Spirit strengthen- 
ing and supporting her by the certainty of the immense good which 
the whole human race would derive from the Passion and Death of 
the Incarnate Son of God. 

The miracle of the Incarnation — that is, the creation of the 
God-man and His endowment with all natural and supernatural gifts — 
was common to all three of the Divine Persons. But it is ascribed in 
particular to the Holy Ghost because it is the highest work of natural 
and supernatural perfection, the masterpiece of nature and grace, a 
work of supreme goodness and love, which according to the teaching 
of theologians are the special attributes of the Holy Spirit. However, 
the result of the Incarnation, inasmuch as it is the union of the human 
nature with a Divine Person, belongs in particular to the Son. It 
was, so to speak, an investiture with our human nature, at which the 
Father and the Holy Ghost assisted, but which the Son alone assumed. 

How inconceivable was the humility of the Son of God, whom the 
heaven of heavens cannot contain, in uniting Himself to the chaste 
body of the Blessed Virgin! “Of all the human frailties and hardships 
which the Divine Clemency suffered for love of us,” says a spiritual 
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writer, ‘“‘I consider this the greatest, that the immeasurable Majesty 
of God should for nine months remain enclosed in the narrow cell of 
the virginal womb, where It permitted Itself to be received. For 
where did he so empty Himself? Or where did He go out of Himself 
$0 completely? And St. Alphonsus says it is an infinitely greater 
abasement for God to become man than for all the princes of earth, 
all the saints of heaven and all the choirs of angels to lower themselves 
to such a degree as to become a handful of clay. 

The moment of the Incarnation was the moment in which the Most 
Holy Trinity accomplished Its greatest exterior work, a work in which 
It created for Itself, in the sacred humanity of Jesus, a new kind of 
presence here in this world, such as had never been before. O grace- 
laden moment, in which the Father sent His Son into the world in 
order to give Him entirely to us; in which the Holy Ghost, as 
the principle of perfection, holiness and love, accomplished the most 
magnificent work of nature and grace; and in which the Second Person 
of the Godhead assumed our human nature and raised it to a union 
-of life and being with Himself, overwhelming us with His love and 
drawing us to the bosom of His Father as children and co-heirs with 
‘Himself! 

Who can fathom the depth of the mysteries of this moment and 
embrace them with the affections of his heart? If we were to remain 
-on our knees our whole lives long, rapt in grateful adoration of its 
glory and its miracles, we should still fail to comprehend it, and no 
effort of ours could ever be sufficient acknowledgment. Only in 
adoration and gratitude should heaven and earth think of this 
moment. To be continued 

ehopope 


As She Neared the Eternal Shore 
Words uttered by St. Teresa of the Child Jesus during the last five months of her 
saintly life, faithfully recorded by her sister, Mother Agnes of Jesus. Many of these 
sayings are not recorded in the autobiography of the ‘‘Little Flower,’’ nor elsewhere. 
“ June 6, 1897 


OU see how little consolation I receive in my temptations 
against Faith. Today the Reverend Confessor said to 
me: ‘Do not dwell on all that; it is very dangerous.’” 


God’s way of leading St. Teresa was one of pure faith. 
It seems she had never been able to enjoy the consolations of 
her holy Mother, St. Teresa of Avila, who, after long years 
of trial, finally was blessed with an enlightened confessor who 
truly understood her. When the Little Flower was in her last 
illness, enduring the trial of faith, which is one of the most 





painful and sanctifying of interior trials, and one sent by God usually to those 
well advanced on the way of perfection, the Divine Teacher did not will that 
she should receive the comforting assurances of His minister. She was to 
‘bear alone the Gethsemane hours and learn the lessons which the Divine 
Despoiler designed to teach. Few around Sister Teresa realized the depths 
of her interior anguish. When one of her Sisters mentioned how lovingly 
she gazed at the heavens, soon to be her home, the Little Flower confided 
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to the Mother Prioress: ‘““The Sisters do not realize my sufferings. Just now, 
when looking at the--sky, I merely admired the beauty of the material 
heavens — the true heaven seems more than ever closed against me. At first 
these words troubled me, but an interior voice whispered: “Yes, you were 
looking to heaven out of love. Since your soul is ENTIRELY DELIVERED 
UP TO LOVE, all your actions, even’ the most indifferent, are marked with 
this Divine seal.’"" This interior assurance, sent by God Himself, consoled the 
dying saint,— it was a sweetness born of her soul’s being steeped in love. 





“Then he said to me: ‘Are you quite resigned to die?’ I answered 
him: ‘Ah, my Father, I find that it is to live which requires resignation. 
The thought of death awakens in me joyful sentiments.’ ” 


Nearing the eternal shores, Teresa had reached a state of such complete 
abandonment that she could say: “Now the spirit of self abandonment is my 
only guide. I have no other compass, and I know not how to ask anything 
with eagerness, save the perfect accomplishment of God's designs upon my 
soul.” Yet, if she longed eagerly for anything, it was for the moment when 
the thread of her life would be severed, and she would be transported into 
the realms of love. “Hasten, ye cherubim, to tune your lyres,” she had written, 
in a hymn to be sung at her Holy Communion in the infirmary, “I shall not 
linger long in exile’s pain! Fulfill my dream, O Jesus, since I sigh, of LOVE 
to die!” Life, to which so many tenaciously cling, was for her easy to sur- 
render, because she was detached from everything of earth: “Abandonment 
complete is my only law!” 

At times, the little victim of love was radiant with delight at the thought 
of death. “The door of my dark prison is ajar,” she exclaimed, “I am steeped 
in JOY.” Overwhelmed with homesickness for heaven, she realized that death 
is the beginning of true life. Already she heard the faint echo of the celestial 
choirs: “Behold, the Bridegroom cometh.” Like the wise virgin, with lamp 
trimmed and filled with the oil of love, she longed “‘to go forth to meet Him.” 





“From my childhood the great events of my life seemed far off, 
inaccessible as the mountains. When I saw the little girls receive their 
first Holy Communion, I said to myself: How shall I make my first 
Holy Communion?... Later: How shall I enter Carmel? And then: 
How shall I take the habit? How shall I make my profession?... 
Now I ask myself the same question about dying.” 

Everything in her life had seemed long in becoming a reality. During 
the last few months as Teresa lay on her cot, with a seraph’s love in her heart 
and a martyr’s pain racking her frail body, she exclaimed: “Woe is me that 
my sojourning is prolonged.” ‘There were moments, however, when her soul 
was thrilled with rapture at the thought of death, and she would cry out from 
the depths of her heart: “O Jesus, only beloved of my soul, in an instant I 
shall be Thine, Thine forever. Soon I shall be clasped in Thy eternal embrace. 
Soon I shall know, even as I am known, and LOVE, even as I am loved! 
O Jesus, the time of my exile is, indeed, prolonged. Hasten, hasten the 
moment when I shall see Thee as Thou art.” 

The soul must suffer much for God before it can enjoy Him, and these 
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transports of delight at thought of the eternal union were the fruit of bitter 
interior sufferings. Sister Teresa’s heart had been sorely pressed, but so God 
had fashioned it like unto His own. She had been brave amidst sore distress. 
She longed to be a bunch of ripe grapes for the Divine Gardener. She knew 
that the grapes’ red heart must break ere the precious wine would flow, that 
the wheat’s fair head must be crushed before it could be heavenly bread... 
She knew that the Little Flower must droop and fall and die, ere its full 
perfume could be given to God and to the world. Her heart had known the 
spear thrusts, and had bled; now she was pure wine for the Celestial Gardener. 
Her soul had known the flail, it was now pure wheat for the Heavenly 
Garnerer. To be continued 
ehopote 


A Word on Vocations 





UCH has been spoken and written upon the subject of 
young people following the call of a vocation to the 
religious life, but comparatively little is heard concern- 
ing the part which parents play in the matter. The 
budding vocation of a son or daughter is as delicate 
and fragile as the bud of a flower, and often it is only 
under the warm sun of the approval and encourage- 

ment of parents that such a bud will mature into a full blossom. For 

the vocation which triumphs over the disapproval and opposition of 
parents is indeed the exception and not the rule. 

Parents have been commissioned by God Himself as the guardians 
of treasures bought by Christ with His own Precious Blood; they 
are given the charge of nurturing and training the little ones given 
to their care so as to fit them for heaven, and all their children will 
one day have to be given back to God. In childhood are laid the 
foundations upon which the life-structure is raised. First impressions 
are strongest; the child is as wax to receive, but as granite to retain. 
During childhood, then, is the time for parents filled with faith and 
love for God to implant the seeds of vocations in the hearts of their 
children. The happiest mothers and fathers are assuredly those who 
have been willing to give at least one or two of their sons and daughters 
to God in the religious state, Not that they do not feel the sacrifice 
which separation entails, but rising above selfishness, they make the 
sacrifice, placing the child’s happiness above their own. And many 
parents have made the heart-rending sacrifice of giving an only child 
to God, bravely facing the years of old age, which might have been 
brightened by the presence of their dear one, knowing that in the 
religious state their child will find true happiness, a happiness not 
based on the tinsel pleasures of this world, but upon the unchanging 
fidelity of God Himself, who has promised a hundredfold even in 
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this world to those who leave all for His sake. The love of such a 
son or daughter for such parents does not grow cold; it waxes stronger 
day by day, and many parents have come to the realization that it is 
just the children they have given back to God who seem the closest 
to them in after years. 

Parents, rejoice then, when God invites your child to His special 
service. Its future will be bright and happy, filled with God’s blessings. 
And when old age comes upon you, when silver crowns your locks, 
and the world loses its attraction, then will you rejoice that God gave 
you grace to return to Him the dearest treasure in your possession. 


Young ladies who feel an attraction for the privileged vocation of a 
Perpetual Adorer, who feel drawn to render an unceasing homage of love and: 
reparation to our Hidden God and Savior, will gladly be given information 
concerning the life of our community. Inquiries should be made to: — 


Ven. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Benedictine Convent, Clyde, Missourt 
spoebe 
Symbolism of Our Cover Design 


HEN the Infant Savior was eight days old, He was circumcised 

V V according to the Jewish law, and received the sacred Name by 

which He was to be known upon earth. The holy Name of 

Jesus, which signifies Savior, shines as a beacon light amid the dark- 

ness of earth’s weary exile, to guide the pilgrims of earth to their 

heavenly home. For, as St. Peter said to the first Jewish converts, 

“There is no other name under heaven given to man whereby we 
must be saved” (Acts, iv. 12). 

Fittingly does this most sacred Name form the device of our cover 
design for January, which is dedicated to the holy Name of Jesus. 
Among the many beautiful symbols in Christian art, there is perhaps. 
none more familiarly known than the monogram I. H. 8S. (which 
represents the Holy Name written in an abbreviated form in Greek), 
surrounded by rays to signify Its greatness and glory and the blessings. 
which proceed from It. As a person’s name stands as a sign of the 
person himself, so the holy Name of Jesus is in truth the “Name above. 
every name — Nomen super omne nomen,” as St. Paul wrote in his- 
epistle to the Philippians (ii. 9); for it is the name of the God-man, 
to whom all honor and adoration is due. It is the greatest, the most 
powerful and the sweetest of all names, before which the angels in. 
heaven, the just on earth and the demons in hell bend their knees; the 
name from which every grace and blessing flow. 

The Latin text: Nec est aliud sub caelo datum in quo oporteat 
nos salus fieri is adapted from the Acts of the Apostles. 

This sacred monogram is often impressed upon the Sacred Host,. 
which is here suggested by the circular form; for it is in the Holy 
Eucharist that our living, loving Savior continues to dwell among us,. 
with al) the grace-giving power of His Divinity and His sacred 
humanity. 
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Little Lovers’ League 





EAR Little Lovers, when this issue of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” reaches you, we will be upon the threshold 
of a new year, a year which we hope will hold much 
of joy and happiness for each one of you, many bless- 
ings and graces. We know you will make some good 
resolutions for the new year, and not only make them, 
but above all keep them. It is better not to make too 

many resolutions — make a few and try very hard to be faithful to 

them. Perhaps this little story will help you to realize the great value 
of something about which we all think too littkk—the time which 

God gives us during life, and which many of us waste so carelessly. 

Once upon a time a man was walking along the seashore. As 
he was deep in thought, he did not look to the right nor to the left, 
but kept his eyes downcast on the sand at his feet. As he walked 
along, he was suddenly surprised to see a little brown sack lying before 
him. He picked it up and absent-mindedly felt it to find out what it 
contained. It felt as if there were small pebbles in the sack, and he 
thought that some smal] boy had probably lost it. He opened the sack, 
and without bothering to look inside, began playing with the little 
stones. After a while he began to throw them one by one at the sea 
gulls that were flying over the water, until all the little stones had 
disappeared beneath the waves. 

When the man reached his home, he gave the sack to his little 
six-year-old daughter, Bertha, to play with. A few minutes later she 
came running to him, holding a beautiful, sparkling stone in the palm 
of her hand. “Oh, Daddy, see what I found in the sack,” she cried, 
her face beaming with joy. The father, hardly able to believe his 
eyes, took the sparkling gem and held it toward the light. There 
could be no doubt about it— it was a genuine diamond! How great 
was his grief when he realized that the sack had contained not pebbles 
but diamonds, which he had so carelessly thrown into the water! But 
no amount of sorrow could restore to him the lost diamonds; they 
were buried in the depths of the sea! 

Dear Little Lovers, this story contains a very good lesson for 
each one of us at the beginning of the new year. The new year 
opening out before us is like the bag filled with precious stones. Each 
day of the year is filled with precious moments of time, which we 
should not carelessly cast away by wasting them, as the foolish man 
threw the jewels into the sea. Rather we should make good use of 














286 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


our days and moments, doing whatever the good God assigns for us 
to do, doing it well to please Him, and for pure love of Him, whether 
it be studying our lessons, praying, or even playing games. Each 
moment we can do something for God, for our neighbor, or for the 
salvation of our own souls and those of others. Thus we shall be 
gathering precious diamonds for heaven. 


Practice for January: — Gather 
little diamond-pebbles for the Child 
Jesus, to give Him pleasure. They 
cannot be real diamonds, it is true, 
but they can be spiritual diamonds— 
pebbles of little ejaculations, little 
prayers which you can whisper to 
Him many, many times during the 
day. If you form the habit of doing 
this now, it will stay with you all 
the days of your lives. Then you 
will be gathering precious diamond- 
pebbles all your lives, which Jesus 
will one day give back to you many, 
many times when you come to Him 
in heaven. 

Aspiration: — Dear Child Jesus, 
take my heart and make it all Thine 
own. 





YOUR CONTEST 


Dear Little Lovers, you will be as happy as we were to know 
that the answers sent in for the November contest were very good. We 
received many letters from our dear little friends, and we wish to 
thank each and every one. All were good, and showed that you had 
taken pains with them, to make them correct and neat in appearance. 
We had a hard time to decide which should be the prize-winners, in 
fact we could not choose between the letters of two little girls, which 
was the better, so we have decided to award a prize to each of them. 
They are Corinne Kennedy and Isabelle Molan, both eleven years of 
age, and both from the Academy of Our Lady of the Angels, Little 
Falls, Minnesota. We are printing both their letters, and we know you 
will have a hard time to decide which of the two is the better. 

Isabelle Molan writes: Catholic children become soldiers of 
Christ through the Sacrament of Confirmation. It gives us the 


strength to bear all sufferings and even death for Christ. It also gives 
us the Gifts and Fruits of the Holy Ghost. 


And Corinne Kennedy writes: The Holy Ghost comes down in 
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the Sacrament of Confirmation with His Divine grace and enlightens 
our minds, gives us the seven Gifts and twelve Fruits of the Holy 
Ghost, which strengthen our faith in Christ. Corinne deserves special 
credit for her excellent penmanship and the neat arrangement of her 
letter. 


Because some of our Little Lovers under ten and eleven years 
wrote such good letters, we have decided that hereafter we will make a 
special class for children under eleven years of age. Our little friend 
Chollice Carr, age seven, also of Our Lady of the Angels Academy, 
wrote a fine letter and we are awarding a prize for it also. We think 
you will agree with us that it is very good for a seven-year-old Little 
Lover: Confirmation makes us soldiers of Christ. The Holy Ghost 
gives us strength to fight the devil and to always love God. 


Honorable mention for this month goes to the following: 


Robert Paulak— age 13, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little 
Falls, Minnesota 

Rose Marie Balbo —age 10, St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, New 
Jersey 


Billy Bensen— age 10, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little 
Falls, Minnesota 
Richard Meysenburg — age 10, David City, Nebraska 
Jane E. Hayden— age 9, Our Lady of the Angels Academy, Little 
Falls, Minnesota 

From far away Ireland, we received two letters from Mary and 
James Carroll, and from way down in the Panama Canal zone, a letter 
came from Gerald Lewis. We are always happy to hear from our 
far-away friends, and hope you will keep on taking part in the contests. 

And now we must tell you about the Little Lover who won the 
first prize last month — John Paul Gentiluomo, from the St. Joseph 
School for the Blind, in Jersey City, N. J. He wrote a splendid letter 
this month again, and we are awarding him a special mention in the 
contest. We wish you could all see the letter he sent; it was written 
on the typewriter, without a mistake, and very neatly placed on the 
page. We are sending him a prize too, and we feel certain that when 
you read his letter, you will agree with us that it is deserving of a 
special honorable mention and prize. He wrote: By receiving, through 
Confirmation, the Holy Ghost, His gifts and fruits, an increase of 
sanctifying grace, actual grace, and strength to profess the faith, 
Catholic children can become Christ's soldiers. 


For January, the subject of your contest will be: — 
Explain the one sacrament which only men may receive. 


As the beautiful feast of Our Lady of Lourdes is celebrated on 
February 11th, we are offering as a prize this month a nice little plaque 
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of Our Lady of Lourdes and St. Bernadette. It has an easel to stand 
and would make a nice little ornament for your desk at School. Who 
will be the lucky winner? 

poppe 


Look at the Sacred Host 


HEN the Sacred Host is raised aloft at the Elevation of Holy 

Mass, do not bow your head and close your eyes — look at 

Jesus in the Sacred Host! We are not worthy to look at our 

Lord, it is true; but our eyes need to rest and to be purified from the 
things of this world by the sight of Him who is purity itself. The 
head is bowed through custom, perhaps, not through true humility... 

Let us look at the Sacred Host and avail ourselves of those short 
moments when we have Jesus so near, that He may fill us with Himself. 
Although we are sinners, that does not matter! Do we not all know 
Magdalen sitting at Jesus’ feet, loving Him, adoring Him, charmed by 
His goodness and His beauty, but looking at Him face to face? 

Let us say to Him, “Dear Lord, I am not worthy of receiving 
Thee, nor even of beholding Thee, but I wish to look at Thee, so that, 
charmed by Thee, and my heart being magnetized by that Divine 
Magnet, Thy Sacred Heart, I may close my eyes to the things of this 
world and live only in Thee and for Thee!” 


Holy Church grants an indulgence of 7 years and 7 quarantines each 
time one devoutly looks at the Sacred Host when elevated during Mass or 
Benediction and repeats the ejaculation “My Lord and my God!” 


a ee ee el 
A Reader’s Recommendation — 


“How I wish I had more money so | could spread Catholic 
literature! I have been reading the booklet, The Bread of Life, 
and | have learned many things about our Divine Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament. The booklet Prayer, the Great Means of 
Grace is just wonderful.. ."" — (These booklets are 10¢ each.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
lectern 


Contents — January, 1938 

A Holy and Happy New Year! — Garnering for Eternity — Grains 
of Wisdom — A Splendid Homage to Jesu Hostia — Untold Value of 
Holy Mass — The Church Unity Octave — Beyond the Realms of Time 
— The Wonders of the Infinitesimally Small — His Model for the 
Christ Child — Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — As She 
Neared the Eternal Shore — A Word on Vocation — Little Lovers’ 
League — Look at the Sacred Host. 
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Manual for Oblates of St. Benedict 


HE complete handbook for Benedictine 
| th, | a Oblates compiled by the Rt. Rev. Abbot 
4 >| of St. John’s Abbey, Collegeville, Minne- 
j fi J wi] sota, to answer the ever-growing need for 
i hil ja such a work. It contains a summary of 
Hie! the rules for Oblates, spiritual instruc- 
GGG | ‘tions, short readings and meditations, 
I LL} select aspirations from the psalms, with 
an outline of the various ceremonials in 
use. There is also a detailed description 
of the medal of St. Benedict, a treatise on 
the present status of the Benedictine 
Order, and suggestions for priests in building up the spiritual 
life of their parish by fostering the Institute of the Oblates. An 

excellent adaptation of the Rule and spirit of St. Benedict. 
841 pages, attractive semi-flexible cloth cover. Single copies 
$1.00 postpaid, with discounts for orders of more than 10 coples. 

PLEASE ORDER FROM: 
ST. JOHN’S ABBEY PRESS, Collegeville, Minncsota 


Che Christian Home 


N excellent and appealing book by Rev. Celestine Strub, O.F.M. 
treating of the ideals of true Christian home life. The author 
las had a wide experience with the problems besetting parents 

and children today, and he reveals a true and sympathetic understanding 
of them in his work. This book could well be in every Catholic home, 
since it is highly recommended by parents, pastors and those whose 
training of youth has placed them in a position to be able to judge well 
of its merits. Aftractive paper binding; 144 pages. 30¢ each, 

Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Near to God 


HILE far removed from the busy turmoil 
of the world, sheltered within the en- 
closure of the monastery, the Benedictine 
Laybrother leads a life of prayer and 
labor—a happy, tranquil life of work 
and prayer. In humble obedience he toils 
for the glory of God, the sanctification 
of his own soul, and the salvation of 
others. By his labor and prayer, he 
supports the apostolic works of the 
clergy. He uses for the glory of God the 
knowledge he may have gained in the 

world of useful trades such as: tailor, shoemaker, printer, book- 

binder, mechanic, ete. Truly, a noble vocation for those not 
called to the priesthood. For further information, apply to the 
Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception, Missouri 
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S WE journey through 

life, there are many 
hours of pain and anxiety 
through which we must pass, 
times when we long to feel 
the comforting presence of a 
powerful and faithful friend. 
Ah, then let us draw near to 
Jesus! Let us draw near to 
Him in the holy Sacrament 
of the Altar, where He remains to be our Comforter, our 
Friend, our Food. And in joyful hours, when we yearn to share 
our happiness with an understanding heart, let us draw near 
to Jesus. 














The following booklets will be of assistance to all those who 
desire to draw nearer to Jesus, the unfailing Friend, the Divine 
Comforter, the all-powerful Physician, in the Sacrament of His 


love. Read them, and learn to know and love Him better! 


My Daily Visit — a very appealing and popular booklet containing 
appropriate prayers for a daily visit to the Most Blessed Sacrament. 
Those who have made use of it say they would never wish to be 
without it. Contains many prayers, also Mass devotions. 5¢ each 


God Himself Our Sacrifice — contains a sublime treatise on the truth 
that it is God Himself who is offered as a propitiatory sacrifice 
in Holy Mass. Through the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, God Him- 
self becomes our Mediator, our daily Food, the faithful companion 
of our earthly exile. This booklet cannot help but instill a better 
appreciation for the Mass. 10¢ each. 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun — a very instructive and appeal- 
ing treatise on the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Contains many 
beautiful prayers. Available also in German. 10¢ each. 


The Treasures of the Mass — contains a thorough, devotional explana- 
tion of the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, its prayers and ceremonies, 
together with the advantages to be derived by devout participa- 
tlon. The reading of this one book has induced many persons 
to attend Holy Mass daily. Attractive cover; 128 pages with 
liturgical illustrations; 25¢ each. 


Reduction for quantities. 
Postage extra on all our publications. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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